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when I have sent away a letter to think how stupid! why did I write that? But after all, it is useless to hedge oneself in that way. I must express myself, and the varying feelings, and contending passions that beset me, and the look of men and of nature as seen through my eyes, or my letters will be so meagre and threadbare you will not care to read them. It will not be me that writes but a thing I am trying to fashion to suit you, which would soon become a nonentity, made up of platitudes. I will express the evil and the good that is in me, life as it looks to me, let my own individuality have fair expression (it will, no matter how close I hedge), and if I hurt sometimes, I may be able to atone at others.
I trust that like Benedict and Beatrice you and I are not "too wise to live peaceably," but that we are wise enough to bear much from each other for love's sake. I cannot say for Christ's sake. Neither you or I are lifted high enough above the things of Earth to make our rest there. That may come yet. In earnestness I wish it may. Do not think it flippant that I have said so here. It is written, and the letter must go in the next half hour. There is no chance for correction when one writes in this way. We drive down this afternoon though it rains every little while. I wish you were with us, dearest, so do the children wish it.
From Johnson Harvey to General Butler
SANDWICH, Dm TCAtiH Co., ILLINOIS, August 28, 1864
MY DEAR SIB: In the name of God and Humanity can nothing be done by the constituted authorities to terminate the sufferings of our brave boys confined as prisoners of war in the bull-pens at Andersonville, Ga.? 35,000, it is said, are there without shelter, dothing, or food sufficient to keep soul & body together, nearly two hundred are dying daily, while four hundred are raving maniacs already.
Tens of thousands of these prisoners' friends at the North have no rest night or day on their account. I am, Sir,
Your most obedient and humble servant, JOHNSON HARVEY
From General Butter to Johnson Harvey
Head Quarters, Department of Virginia and North Carolina
DEAR SIB: Your letter reed. Our Govt. are doing all they can, and have made every offer that is consistent with our